The two Conftant Lovers. 


Or 


A patterce of true Love expieſt in this loving Dialogue betweene 
Samuc ll and Sara. 


I by chance was walking, 
on a Summers day, 
heard t vo Lovers talking, 
and thus they did ſay ; 
W 1th a meurnkull Ditty, 
ſhe began ker tale, 
WyHich mov'o my heart with pittr, 
her fo2 to be waile. 
Sara. 
Pp lo ve J have deſtred, 
ſoꝛ to ſpeake with vou, 
Py heart within wag fired, 
untill that J knom: 
Whether rou were libing, 
in god health o2 nc, 
My heart it was grie ved, 
untill J did know, 
; Samuell. 
Wrat ſweet heart what ails thee, 
thus fe2 to complainc, 
1 ct not ill befall the, 
thou ſralt me obtaine : 
Though J vers abſent.d, 
from thee fo2 a ſpace, 
Ile not be pꝛe vented 
ck tze comelp face, 


Teas pleaſant new tune. 


\ 
N , — þ 
— k 
Fs — 4 a [ 
n - — 
” 4 1%, "Pp oe | 


Me - — 
—_ 


AWE 


Sara. 
Samuell my owue Sweeting, 
J to thee muſt tell, 
Ja a heabie greeting, 
what hath us befell ; 
{Pp friends ds grudge and mur::1ur, 
and to me they ſap ; 
That wee muk part a ſunder, 
o2 elſe they'l thee deſtroy, 


Samuel. Pp Love be net grie ved, 
though thy friends doe frowne : 
Thou ſhalt be relieved. 
none ſhall put thee downe : 
J 702 thy ſweet favour, 
will adventure much, 
Though thy friends and 1B2other, 
doe againſt me grutch. 


Sara. O my oon deare Sbeeting, 
J am griedꝰd in heart, 

That 4 give thee ſuch greeting, 
fo2 to bꝛeed thy ſmart ; 

Barnwell my o une \Bzcther, 
Captaint being he, 

Soares that x all ether, 
k illed thou ſhalt be. 
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Samuell. 


Ara be not fearfull, 


though thy Baother ſweare; 


Df thy ſelfe be carefull, 
J no man doe feare ; 
What care Jfo2 Barnwell, 
though he a C aptaine be, 
Ve ſhall find that Samucll, 
tz as god as he, 
Sara. 
O my loving Sarfuell; 
loke where he doth. goe, 
'Tis my bacther Barnwell, 
now begins our woe: 
Would that we together 
hadnot met this day, 
D my Judas b2other, 
will my lite bew2ay, 


Now comes Captain Barnwell, 


to theſe Lovers t vaine, 
And made count that'Samuell, 

he could ſ@ne have flaine : 
But it p2ov's contrary 

to his blodp mind, 
In the ſight of Sara, 

conqueſt he reſtan'd, 


The laid he to Samucll, 


what doe pou make here / 


I'm with my ſweet-hea. t Sara, 


put her not in feare: 
Bun well in a fury 
le he would pze vent, 


His owne ſiſter Sara, 

of her hearts content, 
Sara, 

O my Baother Bunwall, 
let me vou intreat, 

Not to wong my Samuell, 
in your blody heat: 

Ve hath ne're oifendey 
you at any time, 

Let me be condemned, 
ſave his life take mine. 


J ſaves Captain Barnwell, 
Sata thou ſhalt ſee, 

Then he call'd ts Samuell, 
come andanſwer me: 

I thy death hath vowed, 
ere A turthec goe ; 

Then lweet Sara bowed, 
ſaytng doe net ſo. 

Samuell. 

Samuel being heedfull, 
of his tyꝛannp; 

Sapes Saia be not fearfull, 
thou anon ſhalt ſee ; 

Though thy Brother Barnwe]), 
vo:v my life to ſpill, 

Thou ſhalt ſee that Samucl. 
hath beth ſtrength and skill. 


Now theſe works being ſp:ken, 


they t Weapons goe, 
Samuel gave him a token, 
with a v2cadfull blow: 


And withall incloſed, 
with his Cnemy,. | 
Then Barnwell he ſuppoſed, 
that himſelfe ſhould dye. 


Then lapes loving Samuel, 
ate you now content ? 
I ſayes Captain Barnwell, 
and withall conſent, 
That my Siſter Sara 
ſhall Le mate thy wife ; 
Do thou wilt but ſyare mg 
and net take my lite, 


Thus in place they ceaſey 
fo2 the pꝛeſent time, 
Sata much was caſey 
of her troubled mind: 
And er jop'd her Samuell, 
to her hearts content, 
And her Brother Ban wel, 
ga ve his tr conſent, 


Now thele Lovers twaine 
live in jop and peace, 

P2ay heaven upon them raine 
plenty and iacreaſe: 


And to all treue Lovers, 


whereſoe'r they be, 
Aid them with thy fabeur, 
that have ſuch ConTancy, 
FINIS. 
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